IN CHARGE OF A MACHINE-GUN              87
I would be able to bring down any number of Messer-
schmitts. I felt more at ease in the open turret with
the machine-gun, as it would have been easy to climb
out if there had been any need to jump. The previous
night, when I had been in the body of the 'plane, I
had wondered who would be expected to go out of
the exit first, and whether there would be that same
business of polite bowings, which habitually delays a
group of Frenchmen at every door they wish to pass
through. This time we dropped no bombs*
It was fortunate that I had brought Henry back to
do his flight, for otherwise I should never have got my
story through the censorship. When we returned to
Paris and gave in our stories there was at first a
tremendous outcry. The Air censors at the Hotel
Continental said that Colonel Francois knew perfectly
well that no journalists were allowed to fly and that
he would get into serious trouble for having allowed us
to do so. The matter was reported to General Vuillemin,
Commanding the French Air Force, while Henry and
myself appealed to our respective embassies, firstly to
try to stop Francois getting into trouble and secondly
to get the story through. The British Embassy said
they thought that it was good, live propaganda, and
that they would, if necessary, see Reynaud himself on
the matter. I could not have asked for anything better.
But, as usual, there was a hitch; someone had advised
caution, and I was told the next day that it was thought
wiser not to interfere in French military matters, and
that the matter had been dropped, Bullitt, the American